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Dave wasn't like most boy's, but its individuality that counts isn't it? 
Dave was at his dinner table thinking as he slowly put pieces of his puzzle together, the table of which spoken 
about was a fairly large mahogany table, a light shade of brown and was quite sturdy. It didn't have anything 


over it and had a lot of works papers, that Dave was procrastinating. 


Papers for travelling with his band, bills and everything else that came with being an adult. He sat gloomily at 
the table, head resting on his knuckles as he slowly slid the pieces of his titanic puzzle into place. Everyone 
else, Steve, Adrian, Clive and Paul had all gone out drinking and partying probably having fun and getting laid by 


women, heck perhaps foreign women with their sexy accents and all. 


Dave couldn't go though, he had a dreadful cold and he even had to put off band practice today. Thank God 
they didn't have a gig coming up soon, but luckily Dave knew all his parts for the song the band had been 
practicing. And thank God they had finished their first album. He'd actually just gotten off the tour. 


The fire crackled in his fire place as he brought the blanket around his frail, skinny body. 


He was quite skinny due to his unhealthy ways of loosing weight, but it wasn't completely his fault. Dave was 
bullied as a kid, he was chubby he wouldn't lie but he wasn't as fat as they called him. Such dreadful names 


but look where he was now. 


He signed, and blew his nose on a piece of soft white tissue. He looked around his empty house. 
He was lonely. He didn't have a girlfriend or wife or boyfriend or husband. Not that Dave was particularly gay. 
He was just incredibly lonely, and that saddened him. 


And he hadn't had sex in a long time, he hadn't even gotten off, no time and he just hadn't met the one. 

If Dave was honest he didn't really have one night stands, now Dave wasn't really a virgin but he wasn't a slut. 
He was actually a lovely guy. 

He was with the guys the other week though, he had a couple of pints of an actual good beer and met a 
lovely, lively girl. 

She had the cutest face all rosy and smiley, and the smoothest legs 

Steve had actually encouraged Dave to talk to her, Dave after all did lack in the confidence department. Dave 
and her surprisingly had a lot in common, he offered to buy her a drink, but when he went to pay he didn't 
have any money. He turned out his pockets and it turned out he had, had his wallet stolen. 


It actually turns out Adrian had ‘borrowed! it. 


He shivered as he pulled the blanket tighter, and rubbed his hand on his baby face and sighed. 
He was bored, hell he was doing a puzzle and he hated puzzles, they where boring and confusing and effort. 


He took a sip of his tea and tried to concentrate on his puzzle, the ship coming together, slowly. 


He shook his head and slowly started to pick at the fluff on his pajama leg. 

He slowly massaged his hand on his legs. The feeling was unexplainingly nice. 

He worked on his leg, his body temperature rising as he slowly stripped the blanket, he slowly took off his 
pajama trousers and sat at his table. Stroking his blonde leg hair. It tickled slightly, but he wasn't complaining 


because overall it felt nice and Dave was happy. 


He found a spot on his leg and picked at it a little, it was habit but it also felt nice. A kind of nice pain. 


His fingers slowly went higher and left. Stroking his upper thigh. Dave couldn't help it. 
He put a hand into his boxers and started to slowly play with the curly, sweaty, dark blonde public hair. 


He slowly pocked the base of his cock, poking the soft flesh, letting his finger touch it for perhaps slightly too 


long. 

He remembered the girl from the other week with the shaved legs and perhaps shaved pussy? 

His plan tonight was to finish his puzzle, not to awake his dick, but as it always goes, his dick was awakened. 
He felt an illicit pleasure and he quickly took his hand away. 

He looked around to remember he was home alone, he didn't even live with anyone. 

He sat straight up and tried to ignore the pressure between his legs. 

He sucked in as he felt something brush against the table. 

"Fuck." He bit his lip as the brush created a painful pleasure. 

He tried to ignore it and continue with his puzzle. Sliding the pieces into the right places but it was 
unmercifully hard and twitching unfairly 

He hadn't anywhere to be, as he slowly took off his boxers. 

He began to slowly stoke himself, the pleasure sending tingles down his spine. He bit he lip as he felt it and 
started gently stroking it, running his skillful fingers alone the veins. 

Dave moaned quietly. Stroking and palming himself. 

He wasn't at the point of no return yet but he was very close. 

He rubbed the very tip to the very base. He through his head back as he let go and took of his shirt. 
Now usually Dave was insecure about his body but when he was getting off he didn't care. 

He careful pulled it off and gently, not firmly, yet, started stroking himself again. 


He started going at a steady pace, one, two, three, one, two, three. 


Getting faster by the second, bucking his hips up to match his rhythm. Sending absolute shock pleasures to his 


cock. The aching member desperate for attention. 


His cock was shinny with precum and it made a soft noise as he stroked it. Pulling his foreskin up and down 


over his sensitive cock. 


He grunted as he worked his way to his orgasm, no where near it of course but still, that what he was 
working to, his chest was heaving and he grit his teeth. Who needed a drunken night out when he had his 
hand? 

Dave felt a knot in his belly. 

He smiled to himself as sweat beads slowly fell round his face. 

The wetness from his precum made the strokes all the more pleasurable, all the more orgasmic, all the more 
easier. 

He hitched his breath as he started to apply more pressure. 


Then of course as it always goes when we are doing something ‘important’ the phone rang. 


Dave sighed and continued to palm himself. 


Then a thought popped into his head, maybe it was the girl from the other week at the pub. 


He imagined her with the curly wire in between her cleavage and sneaking past her boobs, he saw he laying on 
her bed, with pink sheets and white underwear. 


Her hold body from neck to ankles silky smooth as he'd talk to her on the phone, 

"How are ya luv?" He'd ask 

"I'm horny and alone" she'd reply. 

"What would you do if | was there" Dave would ask curiously. 

"What would you want to do?" She'd reply in that sweet voice of hers. 

I'd start by rubbing you're body, slowly and work my way down. I'd gently caress you, kissing your body 
slowly down to your thighs before gently licking your cute little twat. I'd bite you and excite you, I'd then 
slowly shove my cock in your wet little twat and trust me when | say it would be amazing" he'd all but 
honestly reply. After all in all honesty and for a white guy Dave was massive down there, and he wasn't joking 
or feeding his ego. 

She'd moan down the phone "P-Please Dave!" 


Dave couldn't wait anymore and went to answer the phone. 


Of course Dave was thinking with the wrong head. Obviously thinking with his dicks head. The one without a 


brain. 


He continued to pump, as he picked up the phone. 

"Ello" Dave answered. 

"Oh Hi Dave" he heard a familiar Irish accent. 

"Janick?! What a surprise" Dave said biting his lip, his cock swelling. 

"Yeah, it seems like forever since we last talked doesn't it" 

"Mhhmm" Dave murmured cock block! 

"So what are you up to?" Janick asked sincerely. 

"Umm." Dave blushed despite being alone. 

"Oh, | see, is now a bad time?!" Janick blurted. 

Yes, yes it really is now if you don't mind I'd like to go back to stroking my member. "What? No of course not, 
| have had cold, a really bad one actually, I'm starting to think it's flu" Dave muttered. His face still red and 
sweaty. Janick almost caught him. 


‘Oh Dave. That's terrible!" Janick whispered words of sympathy. 


‘Its fine" Dave said trying to push his cock down, he wasn't hard because of Janick. It failed and hit against his 
stomach making a soft wet sound. He held his breath and hoped Janick didn't hear. 


Of course as it always goes he did "What was that?" He asked. 


"N-nothing, just a little ill" Dave spoke. Dave was innocent and pure. Dave wouldn't get off. Dave wouldn't wank 


on a phone. Even if it was with his best friend. Maybe the girl. But defiantly not Janick! 

"Ahh | see" there was an uncomfortable awkward silence. "I'm on my way" 

"What?" Dave quite literally shrieked. 

"Don't worry Dave, I'll look after you" janick yelled and Dave could feel him smiling down the other end 
"No its fine" Dave tried to reason. 


"lll be there soon" and with that the phone hung up before Dave could screech and protest. After all Dave 


was having quite a peaceful wank procrastinating his puzzle. 


He looked down at his painful erection. 

He'd have to finish before Janick got there. 

Thank fuck Janick lives half an hour away. But also knowing Janick he'd probably fly on an eagle and come 
crashing through the window any moment. 


He took a deep breath and began to rub again, slowly and steadily. Trying to reach orgasm. 


He started to work faster, his hands going from base to head. Base to head. Base to head. One two three. One 
two three. One two three. 


He had got it, as he went faster then he knew he actually could, his cock begging at this point. 

Precum uncontrollably spilling out making Dave moan 

He was skillful with his fingers. 

He worked on it. 

He started picking up the pace then probably humanly possible. He rubbed and palmed. The image of a girls tits 
bouncing as he'd fuck her. 

He began to twist the side to expose the head more and pull back the foreskin as he would graze the most 


sensitive area. Pleasure running through him. Giving him an exciting rush. 


Dave's thighs quaked and shook. His hitched as he began to breath irregularly. 


He was at his pleasure point, Dave felt his own body begin to tense up. 
He was so close to cumming he could taste it. He really could. 
He moaned as he worked thrusting his hips against his hands. 


He needed this, it was reliving. 


He knew the amazing buzz, he was familiar to it. But he longed for it. 


He thought of the cute girl and all the things he could be doing to her. He felt the adrenaline of almost being 
caught be Janick. The pleasure from his hands. 


He walked back over to the table and sat on the chair so he could bend over his cock slightly. It gave a better 


angle 


He imagined his hands was a young ladies tight, wet pussy. 


He was so close, so so close but there was something. 


It was too late to hire a hooker or anything of the sought. 
He looked down as he felt the blood rushing through his veins. 


He was going to Cum. And nothing was going to stop him. 


He took a shaky breath, sweat beads rolling off his face as he finally felt his cock swell throb and jump. He 


was a few pumps away. One, two, three, four, five- 

He felt the knot untie in his stomach. 

Dave had reached pure climax and rode out his orgasm. He legs shaking and wrists aching. 

Thoughts of the girls ass flashed through his mind as he moaned loudly, making it slightly obvious to his 
neighbors that he was perhaps getting some action 


He finished his whole body sweating and shaking. Shinning and whining. 


He stroked his length a couple more times jerking the hardness through his climax. His breath irregular and 
desperate. As his balls slowly emptied he let go completely of his dick. 


He finished and took a deep breath and slowly walked over to the couch sitting down. He was post orgasmic 


mess. 


He sighed and laid down He pulled down on his eyes. And shook his head. He was tired and his heart was beating 
fast. He rubbed his eyes. 


After a while he got up and went over to the table to grab his clothes. 
He groaned as he looked at the mess on the table. 
The shinny, wet, gloss like substance from his cock all over his puzzle. 


He shook his head as he slowly put the puzzle away and got dressed, laying on the couch. 


Dave only wore big clothes due to his insecurity of his weight which was ridiculous becouse he wasn't fat. 


He slowly rested his eyes falling asleep. 


He heard a knock on his door. He grumbled and tried to ignore it. 


"| know your in there Dave!" A voice called. 


Dave's eyes widened as he slowly and shakily got up and walked over to the door. 
He gulped and opened it to reveal a ginger, long legged Irish man. 

"Oh, hi Janick" Dave murmured. 

"Dave!" Janick beamed and pulled him into a hug. 

"Janick, I've been sick recently you might not want to do that" Dave said. 

Janick frowned "You okay?" Dave asked. 


Janick's smile returned "Oh yeah! l'm going to make you some soup Dave" he beamed holding up bag with what 


Dave assumed where cans of soup. 


Dave went and sat down on the sofa feeling more than sorry for himself. 


He was ill after all. 
He heard Janick playing with the pots and pans in the kitchen 


He sighed and snuggled down into the blanket when Janick walked into the room 


‘Cor blimey Dave" Janick said whilst walking in. "H's so warm in here" 

Dave glared at him slightly. Picking the fluff on his pajama leg and pulling the toggle on his over sized hoodie. 
‘Ive put on some tomato soup, hopes that's okay?" 

Dave sighed "I'm not hungry" 

Janick sat next to him. "What have you had to eat today Dave?" 


Dave shrugged. And Janick looked at his tired face. He looked sick and frail 


"Dave you need to eat, you can't just not eat Dave, look at you, you're so frail" 


That's when Dave burst into tears. "But Janick they used to call me such horrible things" the words from 
Dave's past swirling round his head. 

"And you believed them? Dave they where wrong and stupid. You're perfect Dave" Janick smiled and patted 
Dave's leg. 

Dave looked at janick and smiled too wiping his tears. "Thank you" 


"Can | be weird and ask to see your stomach?" 


Dave blushed, but complied. 


"Dave!" Janick gasped 


Dave hung his head down. "I know, l'm fat" he murmured 


"No, no Dave, you're fine. You're perfect. You're skinny" 


Dave was shy but he was never this shy. 


Janick and Dave where cuddling on the couch watching a very good film, ‘The Shinning. 

Dave snuggled into Janick's side. It felt natural and he felt safe. Dave knew Janick was gay but Dave wasn't. 
But then why did it feel so, so natural? 

It made Dave feel so happy. 

Janick smiled and started to stroke Dave's hair. 


Dave blushed ad he thought. 


Maybe he wasn't getting off to the tits and ass. Maybe he wasn't thinking of eating out girls. 
Maybe he was getting off to the dicks and maybe ass but not girls ass. And sucking dick? 


He didn't know. 
Dave shook his head. 


He didn't think he was gay. 
He never was before. 
He looked at Janick, and bit his lip blushing. 


Would Dave ever imaging kissing a guy? Shit... He would. 
Now that he thought about it. Dave was gay. 


Or maybe bisexual. 


No.. Now that he thought about it. He was definitely bisexual. 
He shook his head not quite believing it but at the same time it wasn't surprising. 
Janick looks down and blushed too. 


"Hey Davy?" 


"Yes Jan?" 
"Umm. This is going to be very awkward, but can | kiss you?" 


Dave thought. He knew Janick's was gay. And well he bi? Wasn't he? He could test right? 


"0-okay" he stammered out. 

They kissed slowly. Dave giving all access to Janick. 

This was better than any women he'd ever kissed. 

He slowly melted into it and neither wanted to be set free. 
And well Dave was grumpy and horny. 

"Fuck me" Dave muttered. 


"What, you, you sure Dave?" Janick's eyes widened 


Dave nodded "please" 
Janick looked down to see Dave was slightly aroused. 
They began to slowly strip whilst taking off their clothes. 


Dave blushed as janick looked at his stomach and his half hard cock. He felt a little bad as he had gotten off 


earlier. 
But he had his boy needs. 


Janick slowly caressed Dave. 
After a while of touching and playing janick moaned "top or bottom?". 


"B-bottom" Dave moaned. 
Janick got behind him. 


"You ready?" 


Dave nodded 


It had been almost three years. 


"Happy anniversary Janick" Dave rolled over happy to not be alone anymore. 


Janick looked at him "happy anniversary" 
Sometimes love is right in front of you. And sometimes you just get horny. + 


-fin- 


